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	1. Hesitation Waltz

Title: Hesitation Waltz  
>Rating: K+<br>Characters: Lydia, Edgar

---

She was being stubborn. Lydia was fully aware of this. But she refused to react the way Edgar wanted her too. She ignored his looks and steadfastly stared at his shoulder, refusing to meet his gaze during the dance. The music changed and his grip around her waist tightened. Lydia gasped as he pulled her close; the position they were in was surely indecent.

Lydia held her breath as Edgar leaned close, whispering in her ear, "This dance requires us to stand much, much closer."

The hand around her waist traveled to her back, his fingers lightly exploring the sensitive areas of her skin left bare by the cut of the dress. Lydia bit her lip in frustration as Edgar's hand traced an odd pattern on her skin. A light shiver ran through her and Lydia had a feeling Edgar was smirking at the subtle reaction he had caused.

Leaning her forehead against his shoulder, Lydia closed her eyes and attempted to let her hair hide the rising blush on her cheeks. She really hated it when Edgar teased her so.


	2. Practiced Grace

Title: Jealousy  
>Rating: K<br>Characters: Edgar, Lydia, Raven

---

Edgar frowned as he watched Lydia smile at Raven, patting his hand and complimenting him on his growing butler skills. Raven merely blinked at the action but Edgar couldn't help but feel slighted. Lydia never smiled at him quite like that. In fact, she made it a habit to avoid his teasing touches entirely.

Reaching across the table, Edgar captured Lydia's hand and presented his most dazzling smile. Lydia blushed prettily, looking toward the table and stammering out a question. Edgar lightly traced the lines of her hand and decided this reaction was worth far more than a simple smile.


End file.
